
YOUNG ACTING COMPANY:  
AS YOU LIKE IT 

AUDITION SCENE K 
ACT III, SCENE 5. The forest. 
 
PHEBE 
Dead Shepherd, now I find thy saw of might, 
'Who ever loved that loved not at first sight?' 
 
SILVIUS 
Sweet Phebe,-- 
 
PHEBE 
Ha, what say'st thou, Silvius? 
 
SILVIUS 
Sweet Phebe, pity me. 
 
PHEBE 
Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 
 
SILVIUS 
If you do sorrow at my grief in love, 
By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both extermined. 
 
PHEBE 
Silvius, the time was that I hated thee, 
But since that thou canst talk of love so well, 
Thy company, which erst was irksome to me, 
I will endure, and I'll employ thee too. 
Know'st now the youth that spoke to me erewhile? 
 
SILVIUS 
Not very well, but I have met him oft. 
 
PHEBE 
Think not I love him, though I ask for him: 
'Tis but a peevish boy; yet he talks well; 
But what care I for words? yet words do well 
When he that speaks them pleases those that hear. 
It is a pretty youth: not very pretty: 
But, sure, he's proud, and yet his pride becomes him. 
There was a pretty redness in his lip. 
There be some women, Silvius, had they mark'd him 
In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him; but, for my part, 
I love him not nor hate him not; and yet 
I have more cause to hate him than to love him: 

For what had he to do to chide at me? 
He said mine eyes were black and my hair black: 
And, now I am remember'd, scorn'd at me: 
I marvel why I answer'd not again: 
But that's all one; omittance is no quittance. 
I'll write to him a very taunting letter, 
And thou shalt bear it: wilt thou, Silvius? 
 
SILVIUS 
Phebe, with all my heart. 
 
PHEBE 
I'll write it straight; 
The matter's in my head and in my heart: 
I will be bitter with him and passing short. 
Go with me, Silvius. 

Exeunt 

	  


